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Happy Birthday 


Author's Notes: 
I'm back! | hope you like! I'll update my Anthrax story tomorrow! 


Although he appreciated the birthday wishes from his fellow bandmates, other bands, and fans he met, Pat 
was a tad upset. It's shouldn't be like this, its his birthday, he should be happy. 

He wondered if his time was coming soon. He wondered if he was no longer needed anymore. After all, he was 
the oldest. 

George had his eye on him. Why was he sad? He was going to find out. He walked out of the studio, Pat had 
walked out and was found sitting on a nearby bench. 

George sat down next to him. Pat acknowledged his presence and looked at him. "Hey man, what's wrong?" 
George asked. 

"Nothing... It's not really important." Pat said, looking away. 

"IFs not "nothing". | know something's bugging you. Talk to me." George prodded on. 

Pat sighed, "I just turned 50. l'm getting old, my time will be coming soon" 

"Don't be ridiculous. You're not old Your time is not coming, you have a long way to go. Yes, we're not young 
adults anymore. But it doesn't matter. We can't stay young forever." George said. 


He put his arm around the guitarist, "Don't ever think you're old. We still love you and need you. Paul, Alex, and 
Rob do. | do too." He kissed him on the cheek. 

Pat nodded, “You're right. | was just being silly. Thanks." He said. 

"You're welcome." George kissed him on the forehead and got up to walk back to the studio. 


Pat still felt the kisses. He died inside when the vocalist kissed him. He smiled a bit just thinking about them. 


